
This Is Month. This Day in History,
TEDS b Mercury's month on the stage as evening star. THIS is the anniversary of the death of John Milton-l- a

The little planet comes out from behind the sun to-

day. Fife iM rfglHfih, 1,641. The famous blind poet, who composed the wo"rt

Howtrver, there Is no use in looking for it until the TFIPvQi dcrful "Paradise Lost" after his sight was gone, stqtfds

latter part of the month, when it Mill be well out of the high not only as one of the greatest of all time,
glare, glittering like a gem in the cold sunset sky. but as a patriot and a man who fought for freedom

The "Zepp's" Passenger
AN EXCI1ING AND ROMANTIC NEW SPY SERIAL

Modern Version
vealed When Hat From

Fits Sir Henry.
"If you'll last look Inside the lin-

ing, sir." Sinclair suggested.
Sir Henry turned It up and

whistled softly.
"By Jove. It's a German bat. all

right!" he exclaimed. "Doesn't
look a. bad shape, either."

He tried it on. There was a lit-

tle peal of laughter from the men.
Phlllppa had ceased her knitting
and was watching from the couch.
Kir Henry looked at himself in the
looking-glas- s.

"Well, that's funny." he observed.
"I shouldn't have thought it would
have been so much too small for
tne. Hero. Just try how you'd look
in it. Mr. Lessingham." he added.
handing: it across to him.

LcEstnfham accepted the situa-
tion quite coolly, and placed the
hat carefully on his head.

"It doesn't feel particularly com-

fortable." he remarked.
"That may be." Sir Henry d.

"because you have It on
wrong side foremost. If you'd Just
turn it round. I believe you would
Had it a very good fit."

Lessingham at once obeyed. Sir
Henry regarded him with admira-
tion.

"Excellent" ho exclaimed. "Look
at that, Fhlllppa. Might have been
made for hlro. eh?"

Lessingham looked at himself in
the gla&s and removed the hat
from his head with some casual
observation He was entirely at
bis ease. His host turned tovard
the door, which Mills was holding
open.

"Captain Griffiths, sir." the lat-
ter announced.

Sir Henry greeted his visitor
briefly.

Ilow are you, Griffiths" he
aid. "Glad to see you. Excuse

ray costume, but I am Just back
from a fishing expedition. We are' all admiring Mr. Lessingham in
hla magic hat."

Captain Griffith shook hands
with rhlllppa. nodded to the others,

nd turned toward Lessingham.
"Put It on again, there's a good

fellow. Lessingham." Sir Henry
begged. "You see, we have found
a modern version of Cinderella's
slipper The hat which fell from
the Zeppelin on to Dutchman's
Common fits our friend like a glove.
I never thought the Germans made

uch good hats, did you. Griffiths?"
"I always thought they imported

tnelr felt hats." Captain Griffiths

.-
- Weaning the

By Brice Belden, M.D.
weaning of a baby should

TUB superintended by the
If weight is not

properly gained, or If there
are digestive disorders, the physi-
cian must adjust the constituents
of tho bab's food so as to correct
the trouble. It is exceedingly risky
for others to attempt to balance
properly the fats, salts, protein,
starches, and sugar which enter Into'
the composition of a child's food.

Fi e daily feedings at four-ho- in-

tervals jshoul! be given Nothing is to
be given at night. The live meals
are to be reduced to three as soon
as expedient, first by omitting the
second meal, and later the fourth
meal, so that by the time the baby
Is two years old he will be having
breakfast, a heavy meal in the mid-
dle of the day. and a light meal at
night.

The appearance of tho teeth
, means that something In addition

to milk Is needed by the child. The
continuance of an id diet
may spoil perfectly good teeth
through lack of use. and general

suffer as well
nroth Is useful, provided It con-

tains farinaceous food of some kind.
Broth by itself Is not adisable.

The best ,egetablcs to use dur-
ing the second j ear are spinach, po-

tatoes, .carrots, and lettuce. Dried
beans, peas, and lentils are val-
uable The fruits which should be
given are apples, oranges, and
cooked bananas.

The vater in which vegetables
are boiled should itself be boiled
down and added again to the veg-
etables when they are strained, as
this water contains valuable salts.

Dry toast, zwieback, cracker",
and graham wfers are all useful
additions to the diet

After the --cond year egg.
minced meat, cabbage, cauliflower,
parsnips, turnip", asparagus, bread,
and rolls may be given.

Fes Saved.
' Dr Abernethy, the well-know- n

Scottish surgeon, it man of few
words, but he once met Ilia match

In a woman She called at his
house in Kd'nburgli ahd showed a
hand badly inflamed and swollen,
and the following dialogue, opened
by the doctor, took place "Bum T'
"Bruise " "Poultice.- - The next
day the woman called again, and
the d a'.ogue was as follows-"Bet-t- c-"

"Worse." "More poultices"
Tv.--o das later the woman made
another call, and this conversation
oeeurred- - "Better?" "Well. Fee?"
"Xothlng " exclaimed he doctor
".Most sensible woman I ever met:"

"Aisy Indade!"
A sewerman returned home one

distressingly hot day thoroughly
exhausted, to flnj his better-ha- lf

also tired out after spending the
greater part of the day at the
waahtub At the time he entered
however, she was seated, fanning
herself vigorously. "Ain't got
no supper?" he asked somewhat
angrily "Popper, is If h ask-
ed. "Oo on wld you' Me al! tired
out from a hard daj's wurruk In
the hate, an' sou come home an'
ak for yer supper' Aisy Indade
for you all day down in a nce cool
sewerl"

of Cinderella Re
Dropped

Zeppelin

Baby

acknowledged. "Is that really the
one with the German name Ins'de,
which Miss Nora brought homer'

"This is the genuine article."
Lessingham assented, taking it from
his head and passing it on to the
newcomer "Notwithstanding the
name inside. I should still bclleo
that It was an English hat It feels
too comfortable for an thing else."

The commandant took the hat to
a lamp and examined it careful'.
He drew out the lining and looked
all the way round. Suddenly ho
gave vent to a little exclamation.

A Gerznnn's Headgear.
"Here are the owner's initials."

ho declared, "rather faint but still
distinguishable. B. M. Hml There's
no doubt about its being a German
hat."

"B. M." Sir Henry muttered, look-Ir- g

over his shoulder. '"How very
interesting! B. M ," he repeated,
turning to Phlllppa, who had re-

commenced her knitting-- . "Is it my
fancy, or is there something a little
lair.illar about that?"

"I am sure that I have no Idea."
Phlllppa replied, "It conveys noth-
ing to me.

There was a brief but apparently
pointless silence. Philippe's
flashed through her wool with easy
regularity. Lessingham appeared
to be sharing the mild curiosity
which the others showed concern-
ing the hat. Sir Henry was stand-
ing with knitted brows, in the

attitude of a man seeking to
remember something.

"B. M," he murmured softly to
himself. "There was some one Fvo
known or heard of in England
What's that. Mills?"

, "Your dinner Is ser-e- d. sir." Mills,
who had made a silent entrance,
announced.

Sir Henry apparently thought no
mor eof the hat or its possible own-
er. He threw It upon a neighbor-
ing table, and hla face expressed a
new interest in life.

"Jove, Im ravenous!" he confess-
ed. "You'll excuse me, won't you?
Mills, see that these gentlemen
have cigars and cigarettes in tho
billiard room. 1 should think. You'll
find the young people there. Til
come In and have a gamo of pills
later"

The two young soldiers, with
Captain Griffiths, followed Sir
Henrv at once from the room.
Lessingham. however, lingered. Ho
stood with his hands behind him,
looking at the closed door.

"Are you going- to stay and talk
nonsense with me. Mr. Lessing-
ham?" Phlllppa asked

"If I may." be answered, with-
out changing his position.

Phlllppa looked at him curious-
ly.

"Do you see ghosts through that
door?"

He shook his head.
"Do you know," he said, as he

seated himself by her side, "there
are times when I find your hus-
band quite interesting."

CHAPTER, XIIT.
rhlllppa Asks Explanation.

Phlllppa leaned back in her place.
"Exactly what do you mean by

that, Mr. Lessingham?" she de-
manded.

He shook himself free from a
curious sense of unreality, and

turned towards her.
"I roust confess," he said, "that

sometimes your husband puzzles
me."

"Not nearly so much as he puz-
zles me," Phlllppa retorted, a lit-
tle bitterly.

"Has he always been so desper-
ately interested In deep-se- a fish-
ing?"

Phlllppa shrugged her shoul-
ders

"More or less, but never quite
to this extent. The thing has be-
come an obsession with him late-
ly. If you are really going to
stay and talk with ine. do you
mind if we don't discuss my hus-
band? Just now the subject is
rather a painful one with me "

"I can quite understand that."
Lessingham murmured sympatheti-
ca!!)

"What do you think of Captain
Griffiths?" i,he asked, a little
abrupt!

"I have thought nothing more
about him. Snould I? Is he of any
real importance?"

"He is military commander here."
1 nodded thoughtfully.
"I suppose that means that he Is

the man who ought to be on my
track." he obsered

"I nhouldn't be In the least sur-
prised to hear that h was," Phll-
lppa said dr,Iy "I have told you
that he cam and asked about you
the other jht. when he dined here.
He seemed perfectly satisfied then,
but he is here again tonight to
see Henry, and he never visits any-
where in an ordinary way."

"Are jon uneasy about rac?"
Inquired.

"I i.m nt ure " se answered
frankly. "Sometimes I am clmost
ter-ifi- ed and would give anything
tn hear that you were on your way
home And at other tlmen I reallre
that you are really very rlevrr, that

g Is likely to happen to you,
and that the place will seen duller
tl an ever when you do go"

"That Is very kind of you." he
said "In any case. I fear that my
holiday will soon be com'ng to an
end"

"Your holiday?" she repeated. "Is
that what you call it?"

Had C- -i Inert "Co Information,
"It haa been little else" he replied

Indifferently. "There I nothing tu
be learnt here of the slightest mili-
tary significance"

"We told you that when you ar-
rived." Phlllppa reminded him.

"I wi perhaps foolish not to be-
lieve you." he acknowledgfii

"So your erv exciting Jiurney
through the rlojdn has ended in fail-
ure, after all'" she went on, a mo-
ment or two later

"Failure? No, I should not call It
failure"

"You have really made sane dlt
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'Advice to the
Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.
Is This Father Justified?
deaii anss faikfax:

I am deeply in love with m.

youne lady who, I am sure, re-
turns my feelings. She la sore
ly needed at home and could
not leave her father and two
younccr brothers, for whom
she keeps house. Her father,
although ahe has told,him that
aho would leave him If we
could not both live with tho
family, has begsed her not to
marry. He will ot consent to
our living in his home, and
could not manage without bcr
help. He haa ulways treated
me well and rays that I would
be the only one whom. If bo
were so disponed, he would al-
low his daughter to marry.
Conditions have been like thw
two rars. THOS. A.

This Is your sweetheart's prob-
lem, rather than jour own. I
should nay. And her course would
doubtless depend lirgely on her
age. If she is a minor, the father
is acting within his rights in re-

serving the young housekeeper for
his own comfortable, exclusive ue.
But If she Is fully grown. I do not
see how he cin object to her mar- -
rlage nlth any show of reason,
particularly as she does np.t in-

tend to abandon him. '
A Dangerous Temptation.

DKATt MISS FAIItrAX:
Recently I became acquainted

with a very wealthy old gentle-r- .
an. He ia about sixty, and I

am only eighteen. ThU man is
continually telling me how
much he loves me, much against
my proietatlons. I have never
gone an where with him. I am
einMde-e- d beautiful, and he Is

always telling me so.
Hut ho has a wife and two

daughters older than mv.elf.
1 know the whole thing la ab-

surd. He has begged me to go
to a sbow with him nnd for sup-
per afterward, and I am think-
ing ery nerlouMy of going to
plene him. because It seems

to escape him .
Tills is a terrible temptation.

and I am doing everything In
my power to withstand it. I!ut
it is verv hard, because I am
living alone and have nothing:
to stop me. M D.
Vim neem to understand thor-

oughly the dangerous you
are In. so that what 'you need Is
not so much advice ns flrmnesi to
rei;lt this elderlr man'n invita-
tions. Fummnn n'l jour resistance
for a definite and permnnent o.
This man haa no r'ght to auk you
to go out nlcme with him. Tell him
p.o, and remain dead to anything
further ha may say.

The Heart Breaker
A REAL AMERICAN LOVE STORY

Mildred Speculates on Arthur's
Feelings Toward Her to the

Annoyance of Her Sister.
By Virginia Terhune Van

de Water.
(Copyright. 1918 Star .Co.)

CHATTEn V.
silence the two sisters went

INaoftly upstairs. The door of
Hlgglns room was open,

and she called out a sleepy good-
night to them. "."Then Honora had
switched on the light in the large
front room which aho and Mildred
shared, tho joupger girl spoke.

"Tou axe Very quiet. Honora.
What' the matter?"

"Nothing." tho blder girl tried to
speak naturally.

"I thought perhaps yon had over-
heard what Arthur said to me as ho
told mo good night." Mildred went
on. "It aounded very mysterious,
didn't it? I don't really know my-

self what It's all about but ho
asked me earlier In tho evcnlns to
let him know what I would bo
doing tomorrow night. He. wants

-- 11 ie T am In 1iA at hrnnfe.'
"I see," was the brief comment

elicited by this bit of information.
"What are we going to be doing:

anyway?" Mildred Questioned.
"Let ine think." Honora evaded,

aa If trying to remember some en-

gagement. "Sunday night isn't
ltr

Whlls she rpoke ehe was having
a little Inward struggle with her
suspicions and Inclinations. If she
said she had no plans and expected
to remain at home, she might share
with her sister the pleasure of Ar-

thur Brace's company. If not. tho
man would have an hour or two
alone with Mildred which was
probably what he wanted.

Her better Impulses conquered.
"I think." sho said, "that I will go
with Mrs. HIgghi to hear that
Englishman who la preaching at
Agatha's church tomorrow night. I
know Mrs. Sigglna wants to hear
bjm. and sho has to go out alone so
often that I like to go with her,
when I can."

"Alt right." Mildred rejoined.
There certainly was no shadow of
disappointment In her clear eyes.
"Tou certainly are good, my dear,
to be so willing to trot around with
Mrs. Hlggins. She Is as good as
gold, of course, but things she likes
bora me."

"I won't b bored," Honora af-

firmed, "And yon won't be bored
either tomorrow night If yon have
Arthur here with you."

Mildred shrugged her shoulders.

Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.
tt ELLs let ns see where we.

left little Puss Junior
VV la ! last 8tory- - oh1

" now I remember, iio
was back onco mora at tho castle
of my Lord of Carabas where his
father, the famous Puss In Boots,
was Major Domo.

Too remember that the Ark had
come up to the window of Puss

Junior's room and he had stepped
out andl into bed. hardly knowing
what ho was doing, for it was lata
at. night and I guess ho was pret-tyslee-

WelL when he woke up
the next morning, he was surprised
as he could be. lAnd when he
Jumped out of bed and ran over
to the window to look out. ho saw
his old father sitting In the gar
den.
So Puss quickly polled on nls red

top boots and ran down to see
him. And. oh my! How glad, hla
father was! And then Puss sat
down and told him all about his
adventures, and after that they
both went Inside the castle to see
my Lord and Lady Carabas.

Well, as the days went by lit-

tle Puss took walks with his father-throug- h

the country and the woods.
and one' day as they both sat down
to rest, they heard a tiny yoke
say:
"Twinkle, twinkle, twlnkley. oh.

Tell me where you would like
to go?

Over tho hills and far away.
Down to the ocean white wfth

' spray.
Or go with me to a little bonne
Where lives a pretty tiny whits

house?"
"Who are you?" asked Purrs, for

he couldn't see anybody, nnd neith-
er could his father; but that wasn't

so strange, for he was pretty old,
know.

"I'm the swallow who lives In the
roj'al stables." and then down from
a tree flew a little swallow.

"Oh. jes. I know you," said Puns
Junior father "1 have seen you
many tlmc. But where is the little
mouse house you speak of?"

"Follow me," said the swallow,
and prettj soon they came to a
funny little house at tho foot of a
big oak tree. "There's where she
lives." chirped the u allow

po Puss and his father walked up
and knocked on the front door, and
pretty soon a little mouse looked
out of one of the uppe' windows,
for she was a very timid little crea-
ture and never opened her front
door without first looking out of
the window.

"Mercj- - me'" she cried, "Here are
two cats knocking on my Iront
door!" and then she slammed down
the window and hid behind the old
grandfather clock In tho corner of
the room
"Dlekorv. dlekory dock.
I'm hiding behind the clock.
So p!ease go away, for I'm sorry to

say
I haven't put on my new frock "

"Oh, well, we'll call another
time," said little Puss Junior, and
then ho and hii father went back
to the castle, em! the swallow flew
birk to tho ronl stables and told
an old owl who liwil nenrbv whit
a fiiesy thlrffMiw llot:ey v ns, and
In tio nest atory ou shall hear '

wht happened after that,
(Copyright. IMS. David Cory.

To So Conrlaotd.

"Perhaps not yet. I don't know,
fot Arthur )3 not wildly excltlac
either. Do you know that since my
talk with that Hilton chap today,
Arthur seems dreadfully ambttloa-le- ss

and pepless?"
A'ot Without AmblUosu

"He ia not ambltlonless, and not
pepless' either." Honora defended

him. "He Is Just the product of his
environment. He has always had
his own wayand It's been an easy
way at that. But now ha has reach-
ed tho place when he appreciates
that he must work. You wtl find
that he will prove quite eqtral t
what's ahead of him."

"Tou like him better eves tnsm
you used to. don't yon. Honors!!

The question' was asked with such
absolute guilelessncss that Honors
was annoyed at her feeling of em-
barrassment.

"I always liked him." she rejoin-
ed, "even when wo were kids to-
gether. May be I do Ilka him bat-
ter now than I used fo, because !
has developed and become moch

'more Interesting."
"Well, to me he seems Just about:

as he always did." Mildred com-
mented with a yawn. "I must con-
fess, however, that he has a way of
looking at me that' he never used to
have and that tickles me."

'I have noticed it," her sister cora-ment- ed,

dryly.
Mildred laughed as ilf flattered by

the admission.
"Other chaps besides Arthur hava.

looked at me like that," she con- -,

tinued. "But until this fall ha has)
always seemed to take me for
granted. Now he acts as If" he had
come to the conclusion that I ant
actually worth while,"

To this Honora made no reply.
She could think of none to make.

It was when the lights were ont
and tha two girls were In their re-
spective beds that Mildred epolca
again.

"I say, ITonora, what do you sup-
pose Arthur wants to talk to-- to
about tomorrow night? Now that
I know you have decided" to make any
engagement for that evening. I don't
mind telling you that he asked ma
especially If he could sea me don.
I was Just wondering ,r

She stopped, and her slater, after
waiting for her to complete tha

, sentence, demanded brusquely:

"Oh, nothing In a way. Only It
would bo funny wouldn't It? Jtf
Arthur should be planning to- - tell
me that he Is falling In lore with
me?"

Hot a JTIee Thoiurlit,
"Don't!" Honora'a exclamation;

was sudden and stern. "I mean.
she went on to explain her Impetu-
osity, "that It is not quite nice, my
dear do u think it Is? for a girt
to. speculate about tha possible, af-
fection of an old friend. .like Ar-

thur?"
"Perhaps. If I was sure that I

cared for him In a serious way. It
might not be nice." Mildred re-
joined. "But as matters stand. Z

do not see why I should not dis-
cuss his feelings for me."

"Perhaps' It's all right," Honors
said, moro gently. "It surprised;
me that's alL"

"Well, nothing that any man can
say or do would surprise me. I
guess," tho younger sister remarked
with a giggle. "My, but Tm sleepy!
Pm glad tomorrow's going to b
Sunday, so that I can sleep as lata
as I like. Good-nigh- t, Honeyl"

"Good-nigh- t, dear," Honora pa-pll-

She supposed that Mildred's sus-
picions were correct and that Ar-
thur Bruco was In love with tha
girl vihora he. had hitherto regsxdaS
as a pleasant little friend.

The probability mads Honors
draw In. her breath sharply. Then
as she remembered Mildred's decla-
rations with .regard to her arm feel-
ings, she wondered f tthe rftfW
knew her own, heart ,

If ArthnT, cared 1or Mildred
he certainly did would not aba-lear- n

to care for him? If not.
would he get over his affection, tor-her-

Here Honora Brent jresulutaly'
turned her mind from the fntara.
Sufficient unto the day was the'orfl.

tho good thereof.
To Be Contlaoed.

The Irish Touch.
Pat Magulro had been mlabenssa.

ing. and was brought before txtqr
commanding officer, 'charged for
the third time with drunkenness.
Pat stated his side of the case wltnv
all the eloquence at his command,
but the colonel was unmoved.
"1'Ight days in the guard roooiIT
he said sternly. But a be. wrote
the "S" on the defaulter-she- et tha
pen spluttered. Pat no tided this and
leaned forward. "Thry If 'twill make
a "S" annj- - alslor, sorr!" ha sug-
gested In a persuasive whisper.

According to the Title.
A nell'-knov- n artist tells of aa

amusing colloquy which took place
In an art gallery between two younjf
women about a copy of Millet"
"Gleancro." One of the yountr
women was carried awaylby her en-
thusiasm "How beautiful! Hot
wonderful' What art!" she eX--
claimed. "Above all, how natural"
Then, after a pause. "But what are
those people doing" Drawing-neare- r

to read the title, --she was'
"Oh, now I see! Glean y

Ing millet! How wonderful!. HoV
beautiful. .

Strange.
A professor who was noted fo

his absent-mindedne- ss returned,
home one night front a scientific
meeting, still pondering the sub-
ject of his. lecture. He had reached
1.- 1- room when he heard a' noise
which seemed to come from under
the ted. "Is anyone there?" he
arked. "No, professor." answered?
the IntruJoV. who knew the .profoeev
sor.- peculiarities. --That's Strang.
I was poaltlve some one was under
my bed!" commented the learned
man.


